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Expeﬂences of a London War
"% __Correspondent,

A NATIVE WEDDING.

Bride and Groom”Were the Only
+Ones: Who=Wore Costumes--A
~Wai‘ﬁof Tribe --- A Failure as
:Brewers-+A  Wonderful Descrip-
j..t;lbn of ‘the Fair One’s Smile.

" ? s i O Paok vh
e T o R (g IR e
Wihen the Eighth Division was skirting
the borders: of Basutoland 1 thought it
‘would ‘niét ‘be a” waste of time to cross
khe  botd “if posaible interview one
My opportunity came at
Jur decided to give his
A 7 men_a few days’ rest, so gebting
wo. the saddle at Willow Grenge, I rode
) , and there crossed the River
Celedon, whose yellow waters, like an
qﬂgﬁnﬂwm, divide Basutoland from
the Free State. At 'this point the river
guns between steep banks, and when L
crossed it was about deep enough to kiss
my  hory s girths, though I could well
v fhat in flood season it becomes a
formidable torrent. Amn artilicial
shas been' made on both sides to
cilitae  tie of . traders, black
and wihite] bub even there the ford is so
wenstitobed ‘thet ‘the Boers on the one
 fihe' Blacks on the other could
esiftily dispute e ‘passage of an in-
army 'With a mere handful of men.
{ s the river one soon felf the
the, “black prince.”’

nost

s

ggered aiomw:ﬁﬁh;th::s?ln in .their

Jguinned with insolent famil-
5 our faces. They may have an

ect and an nnbounded love for
Jhave read scores of times
doubt
eaking, they are a superb
; these 'sable subjects of our
R heads sit npon their necks
4 ,m"deﬁpn&»pope, their throats
ll, round and muscular, their chests

g; swift deeds. Strip an ordinary
“man and put him amongst those
¢ wartiors, and he would look like o

of @ sheer «liff, plunge imto the river,
5 | , and then climb

3
:

ﬂnw ¢ ‘bank when the face of the
‘38 like tlie face of a wall is a sight

- wouh travolling far 50" see.

~$0 B With “the ‘Basutos.
e Al Pewron o Ay g ¥y @

facre a7 many fhings in this world
6w, nothing at all about, but ) |
do & ‘horseman whett I see him, Tor
T wis bred in & Sand where nine-enths
of the boys can Tide. But nowhere have

% a;whole*male population ride es
‘Bastp- wartiors mide, and the best
nseEtn(hnd’mn malke of them is to:turn
‘ mounted infantry. Give them
¢ ¢ drill, and they will be fit to
“ény troops in Europe. I never saw
’;@f\aﬁy fighting, ‘but they carry the
ing brand ‘o ‘every lineament—the
§, keen eye, the prominent ¢heek-bone,
and-set mouth, the massive jaw, the
7¢ nostril, the swing and spring of

; movement, ‘all epeak the’ fighting
. eir women; what of them? From
the of the heéad to the back of the

“eould place a lance shaft, so0
%ie: they in their carriage. Their
s 3 frunah of feathers and the third

pocket handkerchief, with “d

the wrist.” They do most of the

daily ftoil, sudh as it is, though T kiiow
of po peasant population in any other part
+f the world who get a living as easily
 ‘these fok. The men allow the women
do oF 54 of the field labor, but when

;8 bagged the males place it in

ags acrods the ‘back- of & pony,

, take it to market. They walk be-

- tiny littde ponies and balance

4 crosswise on the animal’s

1 when the grain has been sold

sred they bound on their ponies

) madly homewards, each one
Soubdo ‘his neighbor in deeds of

4 in the hope of wimming favor

1e eyes of the dusky maidens. They
mean in regard to money or gifts, and
Low the intrinsic value of. things just
s well as any pedlar in all England.
Judging the “nigger” merely as a human
being, irrespective . of sentiment, color,
and so forth, I can only say that in my
estimation he and his are far better off
wn every respect than the average white

h}bwer:?&m_ family in England. These
folk_have plenty to eat, little to do, and
are very jolly. They would be perfectly
happy if they only had a sufficient number
of rifles and a large enough supply of am-
niunition to enable them Yo drive every
white man clean away from their borders.

A Basuto Bride.

When I arrived at Jonathan’s village
it warrior was away with a band of his
mm,mﬂutlcouldnmseehm,
thipugh I saw his son at a wedding which
was being held when T reached the scene.
taken through rows of naked, grin-
ing sav , of both sexes, to be intro-
4o the bride and bridegroom,
I'found to be a pair of mission con-
verts. When I eaw the pair the shock
nearly ghook my boots off. The bride, a
full‘blooded - young ‘negress, was dressed
in. @ beautiful white satin dress, wihich
fitted her as df it had been fired at her
out of o gun. It awould not 'meet in_front
by about; thrée inches, and the bodice was
laced” up by marrow bands of red silk,
like a foothaller’s jemsey. In her short,
woolly Hair she had pinned a wreath of
antifieial * orange ~blossoms, which tooked
like, a diadlem of_ spow on . a. midwinter
mudhegp.  Down her broad back there
hung w:greak gauay lace, veil big enough
to make o fiy-net for w:cow, gamel in spm-

Tt wes i mot fised:

g W ing around the ankle and another

itk

on'to fer dress,
Aves tied on to two
adh side of her head,

THE BISUTOS, |

‘blr-hing face away from “Ma”

POOR DOCUMENT

of a pnize filly of the dragh
a country fair. Her hands{ were encased
in"a pair of white kid “glova¥nan’s size,
and a_pretty big map at that, for she bad
a gentle little fist that would have scared
John L. Sullivan in his palmiest day. =
When I was introduced to the mewly-
shackled matron she put one of those

| gloved hands into mine with & simpering

air of coyness that made me feel cold all
over, for that hand in the kid glove re-
minded me of the day I tgok my first
lesson from Laurence Foley, Australia’s
champion boxer, and 'he had ‘an eight-’
ounce glove on (thank Heaven!) on that
occasion. In her right hand the bride
carnied a fan of splendid ostrich feathers,
with which she brushed: the flies off the
groom. Tt was vast enough to have brush-
ed away a toy terrier, to say nothing o
gies, but it looked a toy in that giant
st. 3 0

A Brand From the Burﬁing.

‘,'Dhe groom hung on to his bride’s arm
like a fly to a sugar-stick. He was a tall
voung man, dressed in a black frock coat,
light trousers, braced up to show that he
wore socks, shoes, white gloves, and a
high-crowned hat. He carried his bride's
white #ilk gingham in one: hand, and an
enormous bunch of flowers in the other.’
He tried to look meek, but only succeed-
ed in looking sly, hypoaritical and awfully
uncomfontable. At times he would look at
his new spouse, and then a most unsaint-
ly expression would cross his foxy face;
he would push out his great thick lips un-
til they threw a shadow.all round him;
open his dazzling white teeth and let his
great blood-red tongue loll -out until the
dhasm in his face looked liké a rent in a
black velvet gown with a cardinal's red
hat stuffed in the centre. He may have
been full of saving grace—full up, and run-
ning over,—but it was not the brand of
Christianity I should care to invest my
money in. When he caught my gaze riv-
eted upon him, he tiied to look like a
brand plucked from the burning; he rolled
his great velvet-black eyes skyward, screw-
ed up the slit which ran across his face
and which he called a mouth, until® it
Jooked like a crumpled doormat, folded
his hands meekly over his breast, and
comported himself generally like an adver-
tisement for a mission society.

The Same Old Suit.

From him I glanced to ks “pa,” . who

had given him away and seemed mighty |

glad to get rid of him. “Pa” was dressed
in pure black from heel to heel—jus: the
same old suit he had worn when e had
truck this planet, only more of it. e
was guiltless of anything and everything
in ihe shape of dress except for a large
ving of hern which he wore on top of his
head. He did not carry any parasols, or
fans, or geegaws of any kind in his great
muscular fists. One hand grasped an iron-
ghod assegai, and the other lovingly fondl-
ed a battle-axe, and both weapons looked
at home where they rested. He was not
just the sort of father-in-law 1 should have
hankered for if I had been out on a mat-
vimonial venture; but I would rather
have had one limb of that old heathen,
than the whole body of -his “civilized”
son, for with all his faults he loaked &
man.” A chum of mine who knew *he ways
of these people had adwvised me to pur-
chase a horn of snuff befere being jrve-
senited to the bride and groom, and I had:
acted: accordingly. ‘s
When the ceremony of introduction was
over, and I ‘had managed to turn any
and the
bevy of damsels, as airily clotheld as her-
self, I offered the snuff box to the Tappy
pair. The groom took a tiny pinch and
smiled sadly as.though committing some
deadly sin. The. bride, rowever,. poured
a little heap in the palm of her hand
about as big as a hen’s egg, regardloss of
her nice white kid gloves. This she pro-
ceeded to. snuff up her capacious nosivils
with. savage delight unitil the tears stream-
ed down her cheeks like vtain down &
coal heap. Then she threw back her head,
spread her hands out palm downwards
like o mammoth duck treading vater, and
sneezed. 1 never heard a human snccze
like that before; it was like the effort of
a homse after a two-mile zallop through a
dust storm. And each time she smeezed,
something in connedtion with her welding
garment ripped or gave way, uniil I be-
gan to be afraid of her- But the wreek
was not quite so awful as I had -autici-
pated, and when she had done sneezing
she laughed. Al the crowd excenl the
groom laughed, and , the sounl of their
Jaughter was like the sound of the sea on

a diff-crowned coast. .
A Nauseous Brew.

A-Titkle later one of the bridesmaids,
whose toilet ‘consisted of a dainty neck:
face of beeds and a copper ring arovnd
one ankle, invited e to drink a draught
of native beer. The beer was in & large
calabash, and I felt conpstrained to drink
some of it. ~ Thes natives know how to
‘make love and they khow how to make
‘war, but as my soul liveth, they don't
know how to make beer. The stuff they
gave me to drink was about as thick- as
‘boarding-house cocoa; in color it was like
unto milk that a very dirty maid of all
work had been stirring round in a soiled
soup dish with an unwashed forefinger.
1t had neither body nor soul in it, and
was as insipid as a policeman at a prayer
meeting. Some of the nigders got glori-
ously merry on it, and sang songs and
danced weird unlucky dances under its in-
fluence. But it did not appegl to me ‘in
that way, pessibly I was not educated up
to its niceties. ;

The wedding joys were of a peculiar
nature. Bride and bridegroom linked arm
in arm marched up and down on a pad
about twenty .yards in. length, 2 nude
minstrel marched in front, and drew un-
earthly music from.a kind-of mouth or-
gan. Girls squatted in the dust en route
clapped their hands and chanted & chorus.
The groom hopped first on one leg and
then on the other, and tried to look gor-
geously happy; the bride kicked ‘her satin
skints out behind, pranced along the track
as gracefully as a Tady camel in the mating
season, behind the principal actors in the
drama came ‘4 regiment Of youths and
girl, and the anfics they cut were worthy
of the occasion- Now and then some dusky:
Don Juan would dig his thumb .int@aﬁéﬁ
ribs of a ddugbter of Ham. The lady
would promptly squeel and try to Jook
coy. It is not easy to JooRk coy when you
have not got enough cldthes : on  your
whole body to make a patch to.pover a
black eve, but still they tried it, for the
sex seem to me to be mudh alike on the
inside, whether they dress in a coat of
paint or a eoat of sealskin.

Not the Pout of Poetry-

By and by the groom tok his bride by
the arm, and made gn effopt to ig‘ld'\lcé her
to leave her majds of homor, and “trek”
itowards the cabin wihich hencefor;h was
to be. her home. - The lady pouted, and
shook his hand off her amn, whilst the
maidens laughed and clapped their hands,
dancing n thesdustStrewn santight avith
such high-kicking ‘adtion “#% yodld - #¥in
fame for any ballet dancer®n Furope. The
young men jeersd 4he: gueom, andtincited
him to take charge of his,own. He hung
down his' ebony head and looked “siflily
sublen, and the bride contigmed to “‘povit.’s

Fesdiat e

Have you ever seen a savage nigger wench
pout, my masters? Verily it is ‘a sight
worth travelling fag to see. First of alk
she wraps her mouth in a simper, and her
lips look like a fold in a badly doubled
blanket. Then slowly she draws tlie cor-
ners towards the centre, just as the uni-
verse will be crumpled up on the day of
judgement. It is.a beautiful sight, the
moulth which when she smiled looked like
a sword wound on the flank of a horse,
now when the “pout” is complete looks

like a crufgpled concertina., The groom

again timidly advanced his hand again te-
wands the satin-covercd arnt of his spousd,
and - the porl. Dbecame more pronounce:l
than ever. The white of one eye was
slyly thrned towards the bridesmaids, the
other rolled with infinite subtlely in the
direction of him who was to be ler Tord
and mascer; and the “pout” grew larger

and larger, until I was con=trained “to-

amidst  the, maids to ge:
bride, for 1
neck must

push my ‘way
a, look bdhind® * the
fancied the back .ef: her
surely have got. somehow into the
front ' of her fare. ~Wihen I gdt to
the front again the “‘pout” was still grow-
ing, the rich lips in their midnight setting
looking like some giant rose in full bloom
that an elephant’s hoof had trodden upon.
So the show proceeded, At last one of the
bridesmaids stepped  from umid:-t her
sisters, and playfully pushed the bride in
the direction of her home. Then the
“pout” - gave way to a smile, the white
teeth gleaming in the gap like tombstones
in a Highland: churchyard. 1 had been a
bit scarcd ‘of her “pout” but when she
smiled T looked round anxiously for my
horse. After a little manoeuvring the bliss-
ful pair marched cabinwards, with the
whole group ‘of nakéd men and maids eir-
cling round them, stampimg their bare
feet, kicking np clouds of dust like -a mob
of travelling cattle. The men velled some
barbarous melody, flourishing ‘their arms,
smote upon their breasts, and anon grip-
ping a damsel by the waist circeled afar
like goats on a green grass hill slope. The
maids twisted and turned in fantastic
figures, swaying their nobly-fashioned
bodies hither and thither, whilst they
kept up a continuous wailing, sing-song
cry. So they passéd from my sight into
the regions of the honeymoon.

An Armed Conimunity.

I only stayed a few days amongst the
Basutos, but, short as my stay was, I arv
rived at the conclusion that the sooner
they are disarmed the better. There are
hundreds of white women living upon
isolated farms within “éasy riding distance
of the Basuto villages, and as we are dis-
arming the husbands and brothers of these
women it 'is our solemn duty to see that
the black warriors have not means within
their reach to injure those whom we have
left practically defenceless. Onrs is  grave
responsibility. in regard to this matter.
Just at present the native warriors are
quiet in their kraals, but a day will surely
dawn when the younger and more turbul-
ent fighting men will lust for the excite-
ment of war. They look upon the Boer
farmers who dwell near their borders as
so many interlopers whose title deeds were
signed by the rifle, and they long for the
time to come when they can .sweep them
backwards with the strong arm. They never
speak of the land close to their border as
the Tree State. They call, it with deadly
significance , the “Conquered territory,”
and the idea of reconquest is strong in
their minds. Of old {ime the Boer farmers
stood ever ready to defend what they had
conquered with the rifle, and the nigger
had learned to dread the Dutch vifle as he
dreads few things in'this world. Today"he
knows that the Boer is helpless, amd is
unsparing in' hi¥ insolénce to his old time
foe. Later on friction between the white
man, and the black is certain to ensue,
and if he has the upper hand the black
man will not stop at mere insolence.

T don’t know héw the imperial pavlia-
nient midy feel about it, but I do know that
if there is wrong ‘doné the Boers by the
blacks, the South African farmers of Brit-
ish blood will rise like one man to defend
the men and women of their own color.
They will never permit the black man to
dominate the white, and that will cause
friction between the Colonists and . the
finperial government. There is more in
this than may meet the eye at the first
glante, for if the Colonists rise to battle
with the blacks the imperial troops will
have to assist them whether the govern-
ment of the day likes or dislikes it, or else
we shall see the Colonists of our own blood
clamouring for the withdrawal of British
rule in South Afriea, and we shall liear
again the cry for a South African republic.
Not a “Dutch” South African republic réxt
time, but a Dblended nationality, and

Colonial Britons and Colonial Dutchmen §

will be found fighting side by side under
one flag, for one common cause. i

A Warning.

Surely, if it is not wise to allow the
whites. to carry ams, it is not wise or
right to allow sixty thousand fierce fight-
ing. men to remain fully equipped and
mounted. To me it seems that now; whilst
we have two hundred and fifty thousand
fighting men in Africa to overawe and in-
timidate the warriors, we should take from
them, by force if necessary, evervthing in
the shape of warlike weapons. White men
are not permitted in any of our colonies to

ride or strut about the country armed to.

the teeth. Therefore, I' ask, why should
these blacks be privileged to do what Aus
tralians or Canadians are forbidden to do?
They ,have no valid excuse for being in
possession of weapons of war. They have
now no enemies capable of attacking them
upon their borders. There is no animal
life of -a savage or dangerous character
near them, and their armament is a men-
ace to the public safety. If their young
men will not settle down to the.peaceful
‘calling of hushandmen, tillers of the soil,
‘and breeders of stock, let them be drafted
into our army for service abroad. If there
is not enough for ‘tlie more elderly men to
do in ‘the farming line, let them turn their
energies ‘towards the’ development of the

“diamond mines and gold mines that lie

within their horders—mines which at pres-
Jnt they will not- work themselves,
allow’ any whité'man to work.

I have spent a good many years of my
life exploring new mineral territory. ant
have seen much of ‘the best auriferous
country kriown to modern times, but that
Basuto country ought, in my estimation, to
be one of the richést gems in the Brit'sh
diadem. That good payable gold-bearing
rock exists there I know beyvond auestion.
T alss know bhevond all doubt that dia-
thonds are to be easily won from the soil,
and T amthoroughly cognisant of the fact
that at least one, and 1 heclieve many,
quicksilver mines, can be located there.
Others who know the country well have
told me of coal and tin and silver mines,
and samples have been #hown to me which
made my mouth water. Yet ull this wealth,
which mature’s generous hand has scat-
tered so liberally for the use of mankind,
is jealously locked away year by year by
men . who in their savage state have no
use for it themselves, vet will not, upon
any consideration whatever, grant a min-
ing eoncession to a ‘white man, no mafter
what that white man’s natienality may be.
—[A. (3. Hales, correspondent for the Lon-
don News, . g
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The ClmmZ of Colohél. “Domville's
.+ Friends.
—_— -\

Hampton, Nov. 27.—The recount pro-
ceedings demanded by Mr. A. K. Me-
Intyre in the Domville-Fowler case took a
sensational turn today and as a Tes
Lsulg of a protestsy Mr. Skinner the elec-
tion may be declared jpvalid. The ballots
used were Drinted, it is alleged, on paper
other ‘than That ‘supplied dy the elerk of
the crown in dhancery. -

Judge Wedderburn opened his court hy
reading lhis decision. upon the objectidgns
raised on November 24 by counsel against
granting « recount, each of which was
considered with much detail, but_in each
case with a eonclusion adverse to the
contention of counsel, the final decision
dlosing as follows: -

“I have carefully considered all, T think,
of* the preliminary objections raised and
discussed with so much ability by counsel
on both sides, and ‘I have arrived at the
conclusion that I ought not to stop the
inquiry at - this stage on the objections
raised. 1 therefore disallow the prelim-
inary objections.”

* The bag comtaining the returns were
then brought from a cell in the jail, where
they ‘had been kept by the eheriff. The
judge then read what he is ‘required by
statute to do in a recount, viz: 1st, to
count the used and counted ballots; 2nd,
to, count the rejected ballots; = 3rd, to
‘eount the spoiled ballots. The first en-
velope taken out was the return of the
deputy returning officer of polling district
No. 15 of Kingston, where the return
gives 86 ballots for Fowler and 103 for
Domville,” a' total quantity of ballots of
139. i
| At this stage Mr. Milligan, counsel for
‘Col. Domville, called for the polling book
to. show that the number éntered thereon
corresponded “with the number of baliots
returned. ;

The judge decided that that would be
a question for an election court, but not
‘for a .court of recount. -
" The fitst ballot was taken out, where-
‘upon Mr. Skinner, counsel for Col. Dom-
ville, objected that the ballot was not
printed or marked on the paper supplied
‘by the clerk of the crown in chancery as
required by section 48, sub-section 4, of
the Dominion  Election Aect. Sub-section
7 provides that an affidavit of the printer
¢hall be made and furnished to the Te-
turning officers that the paper on Awihich
the bailots were printed was furnished
by the clerk of the crown in chancery,
and he should demand that this affidavit
be produced under instructions issued by
the clerk of the crown. The ballot i3
to shiow a water-mark through the, centre
when held up to the light, which does
not appear on the ballot produced, and
therefore could not have 'been supplied
by the clerk of the crown.

Mr. Currey objected that such an ob-
jection mot having been made before the
deputy returning officer’when the ballots
were counted: it could not now be enter-
tained. Thers was a prolonged discussion,

| in which Mr. Skinner claimed the right

to bring the returning officer, the printer
of the ballots,and the clérk of the crown
in chancery as witnesses and secure their
evidence as tq he validity of the hallots,
and, in case the judge should decide not
to entertain the objectich, to appeal to a
judge of the Supréme. court fot an opn-
ion in regard‘therefto ds provideit for wn-
der the Dominion Elegfions act, for which
purpose he swould ~ask an adjournment
of this court to emable such Supreme
comt judgment to.be given.

After. many -pros and cons on the part
of counsel and the count, his honor gave
the following. decisijon: = . L

“For the purpose of this case, I Lold
that-the objection should have been made
before the deputy .returning officer at

the time, under seations 80 and ‘81, and
that the sai¢ =ections are binding and
obligaltory on all panties, and that the
judge on recount upoh this ballot should
allow it, and I do hereby, allow and cast
the ballot.” .

By consent of all panties. the court ad-
journed till Wednesday, December 5, at
9 a. m. -

P el

An appeal has been taken from the
opinion of Judge Wedderburri and the
validity of the election will be tested be-
fore-amn election count; on the ground that
unproper paper-was used, before counting
is resumed. )

Calgary, Nov. 27.—Frank Oliver’s (Lib-
eral) majonity in Alberta is now L8l
with'one poll to hear from. ‘The official
declaration will be made tomorrow.

Winnipeg, Nov. 27— (Special)—The of-
ficial majority of 1. Boyd (Conservative),
in- Marquette, is 156.

Welland, Nov. 27— (Special)—The Con-
servatives in Weltand in ‘convention today,
unanimously - ~ nominated William @ Me-
Cleary, ex-M. P., as their candidate in the
approacliing - by-eledtion for the Ontario
legislature. Mr: McQleary represented
Welland in the legislature for several
vears prior to his, election in the dominion
house.

A physician “is not ahways at hand.
Guard yourself agaimst sudden coughs and
colds by keeping a bottle of Pain-Killer
in the house. Avoid substitutes, there
is but one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 25c.
and B50c. 5

Not Yet—*“Is your son a voter?”’ asked the
visitor. “Nope,”’ answered the Kentuckian,
**He ain’t quite old enough to participate
regular in elections vet. All he can do is
to sit out i the backyard and shoot at a
target.”’—[Washington Star.

Thousands of Canadians can vouch for
the efficacy of that peerless cough remedy,
Pyny-Balsam. It cuves a cold very quick-
ly. 25c. of all druggists. Aanufactured by
the proprigtors of Perry Davis’ Pain:Killer.

An English writer says that the churches
of Chnist in the United Kingdom are mov-
ing dlowly but surely into a position of
more urgent and practical oppos'tion Lo
the liquor traflic.

The D, & L. Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil
may be taken with most beneficial results
{ by those wiio are run down or suffering
from after effects of la grippe. Made by
Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd.

There arc 044 students in the Harvard
law school this year, 82 colleges being 1¢-
presented by their graduates, and Yale
leading, its delegation numbering 73.

From all over Canada come letiers tell-
ing us of the great bernelits derived from
¢he use of The D. & L. Meathol Plasters
in cases of neuralgin, rheumatism, lame
back, ete. Davis & lawreme Co., Ltd.,
manufacturers.

President’ Merrill, of Colgate, says that
a sound Chrigtian scholarship turns toward,
not away from, the Bible, and that though
no two theologians think alike, he i3 glad.
Qur attitude, he thinks, should be an open
wmind, and a glad face toward Christ, -

'your calling

N. B., DECEMBER 1, 1800.
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“MY HEART IS FIXED”

THE SUPREME‘. VALUE OF A STABLE
SPIRITUAL CONDITION.

TALMAGE ON SPIRIT OF UNREST.

'Dlrectl the Attention of the Mental and
) Spiritaal Gadabouts te the Almighty

Who Is “The Same Yesterday, 'I_‘o-dny
}  and Forever’’—T#ie Source of Useful-
l _ness and Happiness on Earth.
|

Washington, Nov. 25.-From an un-
‘usual text Dr. Talmage in this dis-
lcourse rebukes the spirit of unrest
|which characterizes so .many people
and sho%ws them the happiness and
usefulness to be found in stability;
text, Jeremiah ii, 36, “Why . gaddest
ithou about so much to change thy,
‘way?'* 5 .
| Homely is the illustration by Which
Ithis prophet of tears deplores the
vacillation of the nation to whom
he wrote. Now they wanted alliance
with Egypt, and now with -Assyria,
end now with Babylon, and now
they did not know what they want-
ed, and the behavior of the nation
reminded the prophet. of:a man . or
woman Who, mnot 'satisfied - with
home ‘life, goes from pléice to place
gadding about, as W say, never sct-
tled anywhere or in anything, and he
cries out to them, « Why ' gaddest
thou about so miuch to change ' thy
way?’?

s  Well, the world has now as many

gadabouts as it had in Bible times,
and I think that that race 9(' people
is more numerous no}y than. it ever
was. Gadabouts among,gecupations
emong . religious theorigs, among
churches, among neighborhoeods, and
one of the greatest wants of the
church and the world is more stead-

fastness and more fixedness of pur-
pose. :
While seeking divine guidance in

your selection of a lifetime sphere ex-
amine your own temperament. The
phrenologist will tell you your men-
tal proclivities. 'The physiologist
will tell you your physical tempera-
ment. Your enemies will tell you
vour weaknesses. If you are, as We
say, nervous, do not become a Sur-
geon. If you are cowardly, do not
become an engineer. If you are hop-
ing for a large and permanent in-
comé, do mnot seek a governmental
position. If you are naturally quick
-itempered, do not become a minister
‘of the gospel, for while anyone is
disadvantaged by ungovernable dis-
position there is hardly any one who
enacts such an incongruous part as
‘e mad minister. Can you make a
fine sketch of a ship or rock or house
‘or face? Be an artist. Do you find
yourself humming - cadences, and do
the treble clef and the musical bars
drop from your pen easily, and can
you make a tune that charms those
who hear it? Be a musicians Are
you born with a fondness for argu-
ment? Be an attorney. Are you
naturally a good nurse and especial-
1y interested in the relief ‘of man?
'‘Be g physician. Afe you interested
in all questions of traffic and 'in bar-
gain making? Are you apt to  be
successful on a large or small scale?
Be a merchant. Do you prefer coun-
try life, and do*you like the plow,
and do you:hear music in the - rus-
tle of a Harvest field? Be a farmer.
Are you fond of machinery, and are
turning wheels to you a fascination,
and can you.follow with absorbing
interest a; new kind of threshing ma-
chine hour after hour? Be'a me-
chanic.
natural elements and a laboratory
could entertain you all day and all
night, be a chemist. If you are in-
quisitive about other worlds and in-

terested in all instruments that
that would bring them nearer for

inspection, be aw astronomer. If the
grass under your feet and the foliage
over your head and the flowers
which shake their incense on the
summer air are to'you the belles let-
tres of the fiéld, be a botanist.

If you have no one fhculty domin-
.ant and nothing in your make up

seems to point to this or that oecu- |
pation, shut yourself up in your own .

.room, got down on your knees = and
reverently ask God what he made

you for and tell him that you
willing to do anything ‘that he wish-
es you 1o do. Before.you leave that
room you will find ont. For the sake
of your usefulness and happiness and
your temporal and cternal- welfare
do not join that crowd of people

who go gadding ‘about- among busi-

nesses and occupations, now trying
this and now trying,%hget and never
accomplishing anything. '

Al the great  s$uccesses have
been gained through opposition and

struggle. Charles ‘oodyear, the in-
ventor, whose name is now a  syn-'
onym all the world over for for-

tune added to fortune, waded many
vears chin decp through the world’s
scorn and was thrust in debtor’s
prison and came with his family to
the verge of starvatiom; : but con-
tinued his experiments with vulcan-
ized rubber until he added more than
can be estimated to the world’s
health -and comfort, as well as to
his own advantage. Columbus and
John IFitch, and Stephenson and
Robert Bruce, and Cyrus W. Field
and 500 others were illustrations of
what tenacity and pluck can do.
““Hard pounding,’’ said Wellington at
Waterloo, “hard pounding, gentle-
men, but we will see who can pound
the longest.”” Yes, my {riends, that
is the secret, mnot flight from ob-
stacles in the way, ‘‘but who can
pound the longest.”® The child
had it right when attempting to
carry a ton of coal, a shovelful at
a time, _from the sidewalk to the
cellar, and some one asked her, ““Do
you expect to get all that coal in
with that little shovel?”" And she
replied, ‘‘Yes, sir, it T work long en-
ough.”” DBy the help of God choose
and stick to it.. The
gadaboutls are failures for this life,
‘to say nothing of the next.

There are many who exhibit this
frailty in matters of religion. They
are not sure about anything that

pertains to their soul or their eter-
nal destiny. Now they are Unitaris
ang, .and now they are Universal-

If you enjoy analyzing the’
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ists, and now they are Methodists,
and now they are Presbyterians, and
now; 'U:(:y are .nothing at all. A
are not quite “sure thtit the Bible
was inspired of, if inspired, whether
the words or the ideas were inspired
or whether only part of the book
was inspired. They think at one
_time that the story in Genesis about
“the Garden of Iden is a history, and
the month after they think it is an
allegory. At one tihne they think
the book of Job describes what real-
ly occurred, but the next time they
_spcuk .of it théy call it a draina.
Now they believe all the miracles,
but at your next interview they try
. to show how these scencs had noth-
ing in them supernatural, but can
be accounted for by natural causes.
. Gadding about among, religious the-

or%es and never sat#fied. All the
evidence is put before them, and
why do they not render a verdict?

If they cannot make up their mind
with all the data’ put before them,
they never will.

So also many are unfixed in regard
to their spiritual condition and day
after day ' and y¥ear after year go
gadding about among hopes and
fears and anxietics. They sing with
great emphasis. that old hymn which
we have all sung:

'Tis a point I long to know;

Oft it causes anxious thought;
Do I love the Lord or no?

Am I his, or am I not?

Why do you not find out Whether
you are his or not? There are all
the broad invitations oi the gospel.
Accept them. There are all the as-
surances. Apply them. There are
all the hopes of pardon and heaven.
Adopt ‘them. There is the King’s
highway. - Start on it. Traveling
any road, you are not satisfied until
you have found out whether it is the
right road or the wrong road, and
you climb up in the darkness to
read the words on the finger board
at the roadside to see if it be the
right road, but if it' be the wrong
road you cross over to the right
road. If you are on the sea, jyou
want to know into what port you
will run or upon what rocks you are
in danger of crashing. This moment
you have all the il),[ormution point-
ing to the road that terminates at
the gate of the Golden City and the
voyage that anchors in the¢ heaven
‘of eternal rest. Why go on guessing
when you have all the facts before
you? 8o, alas, there are those who
gad about among particular
churches. No pastor can depend on
them for a single service. At some
time when he has prepared a ser-
mon, after all prayer and all re-
search, putting nerve and muscle and
brain and soul into ils every para-
graph, these intermittent attend-
ants are not there to hear it.
While an occasional. -absence is ex-
cusable for the‘gratification of some
wish to hear that which is conse-
crated or religiously ofatoric in
some other pulpit, Ihen the pastor
of a church with his.eye calls -the
roll of attendance, by your presence
in the old place practically answer,
saying: ‘I am here to get the bene-
fit of all the useful thoughts ‘you
may utter and of all thé hymns you
may give out and of all the prayers
you may offer, I, a soldier of Jesus
Christ, am in my own place in the
company, = in the battalion, in tho
regiment, and when you command
‘March!” I will, march, and when
you commuand  “Halt!” I will halt,
and when you order ‘Ground arms!
I will ground arms.’* ;

But, oh, how the gadabouts injure
the churches! Iunstead of staying in
their own prayer meeting ‘or Sunday
school they afflict other prayer meet-
ings and Sunday schools. I mect
them on the street going the wrong
way on.Sunday morning or evening,
and I accost them in the words of
the text, “Why gaddest thou about
so much to change thy way?”’ i

My text also addresses those who
in. search -of happiness .are going
hither and yonder looking for that
which they find not. Their time is
a]l taken up with “‘musicales,’”” and
“progressive ecuchres,”” and teas, and
yellow luncheons, and ‘at homes,”
and dances, and operas, and theat-
ers; and, instead of finding happi-
ness, they get pale checks, and in-
somnia, and ‘indigestion, and neural-
gia, and exhaustion, and an abbrevi-
ated  lifetimes There is =
splendid  wWoganhood sacrificed
in that way in our cities than. in-any
other way. /I'he judgment day.can
anly reveal the awjful holocaust of
jangled nerves and the suicidal hab-
its of much of our social life. -The
obituary of such reads well, for the
story is suppressed about how they
got their death while standing in at-
tire of gauze, waiting for the car-
riange on a raw night; on' the front
steps. TFind me one man or one wo-
man who in all the rounds of pleas-
ure and sellishness has found a piece
of happiness as large as that lali
dollar which the | benevoient and
Christlike soul puts into the palm
of the hand of that mother whose
children are crying for bread.

Among the race of gadabouts are
those who neglect their- homes in
order that_they may attend to insti-
tutions that are really excellent and
do not so much ask for help as de-
mand it. I am acquainted, as You
are, with' women who. are members
of so many boards of direction of
benevolent instilutions, and have to
stand at a booth in so many fairs,
and must collect funds for so many
philanthropic mectings, and are ex-
pected to be in so many diflerent
places at the same time that their
children are left to the care of irre-
sponsible servants, and ii the little
ones wanted to say their prayers at
their mother’s knge they would never
say their evening prayers at all. Such
a woman makes her otvn hoine so un-
attractive that the husband spends
his evenings at the clubhouse or the
tavern. The children of that house
are as thoroughly orphan as any  of
the fatherless and motherless little
ones gathered in the orphanage for
which that gadabout woman is toil-
ing so industriously. By all means
let Christian women foster charitable
institutions and give them as much
of their time as they can spare, but
the first duty of that mother is the
duty she owes to her home.

No one can take a mother's place,
and it is an awful mistake that that
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mother makes who sacrifices home
duties for ‘any church meeting, how-
ever important, or any hospital,
however ‘ierciful, or any outside
_beneficence, however glorious end
grand.” Not understanding this, we
mistake when we try to give satis-
faction as to how many Christiars

there are in our churches and in the
world. We understate the facts. We
look over our church audiences on

the Sabbath or our weckly service
and conclude that they represent the
amount of piety in that neighbor-
hood. Oh, no! There are many most
consecrated souls that are not found
in churches. Iook into those houses
with large families of children " and
little or no hired help. For much
of the year there is some one ill, and
a special guardian care is requisite.
How much time can that-mother
give to “churches and prayer meet-
ings when most of the famifly are
down with ‘'scarlet fever or have
colds that threaten now onekind: of
disease and now another? That moth-
er watching at home as much pleasecs
the I.ord as the mother who at
church takes the sacrament or in,the
mission school tells the waifs of the
street, how they may become gons and
daughters of the ILord Almighty.
That mother at home is “deciding
the destiny of the state by the way

she leads that boy into right think- i

ing and acting and is deciding the
welfare of some future home by the
example she is setting that girl, and
though the world does not appreciate
the unobserved work heaven watches
and rewards. On the other hand,
vou have known women who are off
at weetings humanitarian and phil-
antlivopic, planning for the destitute

and the outcast, while their own
children went unwashed and  un-
kempt, their garments needing « re-
pairs, their manners impudent and

themselves a general nuisance to the
community in which they live.

The book of Samuel gives a photo-
graph of Mephibosheth lame in ‘both
feet. When we sce any one lame in
one foot or lame in both feet, we
alwayvs twonder by what aceident he
was lamed. Perhaps it may bhave
been in battle for his country, or he
may have ®een run over by some
reckless driver, or some explosion
did the damage. So you wonder how
Mephibosheth became lame in both
feet. The Bible for a good reason
gives us the particulars. It tells us
that when he was a child his nurse
dropped him. She must have dropped
him very hard, for he ncver. again
got over the effect of that fall. Long
after the accident we find him at
King David’s table, but still our at-
tention is called to the fact that his
fect were crippled, though so long
before his nurse dropped him. And
mark you that to-day in all depart-
ments of life there are these. crippled
in habits, crippled in morals, crip-
pled for all time. The accident hap-
pened in this way: Their mothers
were gadabouts and neglected their
‘homes,. and the Work -otbtra,.iﬂ'fng
them was given over to incompetent
nu¥ses,*and the nurses let them fall
into bad habits, told them deprav-
ing stories and gave them wrong
notions of life and practically ruinéd
them. DBut as Mephiboshcth Wwis
taken by King David into ‘the pal-
ace, and seated af the royal table,
so by the grace of the heavenly King
these unfontumate ones may yet be
seated at the King’s.tableuin - the
King’s palace, though the nurses did
drop them so that morally they were
lame in both feet. '’ Ariiie

One bad habit these gadabouts,
masculine or feminine, are sure to
get, and that is of scandal ‘distribu-
tion. They hear so many deleteri-
ous things about others and sece so
much of wrong bhehavior that they
are loaded up and loaded do¥wn with
the faults of others,” and they have
their eyes full, and their ears full,
and their hands full, and their
mouths full of defamation. ‘The wo-
man who is cndowed of gossip can
so easily ~ unite her bonnet strings
and sit, down to spend the afternoon.
A man can afford you a cigar as a
retainer if you will patiently hear
all he has to say about those who
cannot pay their debts, or are about
to fail, or are guilty ot moral mis-
hap, or have aroused " suspicion “of
embezzlement. Ali gadabouts  are
peddlers, who unpack in your pres-
ence their large store ¢i nux vomica

and - nightshade. such gadabouts
have little prospect of heaven,  If
they got there, tieyv would try to

create jealousy among ihe difierent
ranks of celestials. and make trouble
among the heavenly neighbors, and
start quarrels seraphic, and would
be on perpetual rug, now dpwn this
street gnd now up that, now .in ti:e
houss of many nansions, and now
in the choir of the temple, and now
on the walis, and now on the gates,

«until they would be chased down
and pushed out into the pandemo-
nium of backbiiers and slanderers
after  Jeremiah had eddressed them

in the words, ‘'Why gaddest thou
about so mueh to change thy way?”’

Now, what is the practical use of
the present discourse? This: Where-
as, so many have ruined themselves
and ruined others by becoming gad-
abouts atmong occupations, among
religious theorigs, among churches,
among neighborhoods; thercfore, re-
solved, that we will concentrate up-
on what is right thought'and right
behavior and waste no time in va-
cillations and indecisions and uncer-
tainties, running about in places
where we have no business to be.
Life is so short we have no {me to
play with it the spendthrift.  Find
out Whether the Bible is true and
whether your nature is immortal,
and whether Christ is the divine and
only Saviour, and whether you nust
have him or be discomfited, - and
swwhether there will probably ever be
a more auspicious moment for your
becoming his adherent, and then
make thig 12 o’clock at noon of Nov.
25, 1900, the most illustrious min-
ute that you will ever have passed
since the day of, your birth until the
ten millionth cycle cf the coming
eternity, ‘because by complete sur+
render of thought and will and affees
tion and life to God ' through Jesu#
Christ you become a new man, i
new woman, a new soul, and God
the Father, and God the Son, ant
God-the Holy Ghost, and all angel-

dom, cherubim. and serovhim, and
arcliangel

became your allfes, P
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